
fif Richard the third, 

I am his brother, arid I loue him well? 
if you be hirdeformeede, go backe.againe. 

And Twill fendyou to my brother Gloceftcr, 

Who will reward you better for my life, 

Then Edw ard will for ty dings of my death. 

2 You are dccciu’d.your brother Glocefter hates yoa 
CU. Oh no, he loucs me, and he holds rae dcarc. 

Go you to him from me, 

*An. I ,fo we will. 

CU . Tell him, when that our princely father Yorke, 
Bleft 1 is three formes with his victorious arme: 

And chargd vs from his foule, to loue each other, 

He little thought of this deuided friendlhip. 

Bid Glocefter thiake of this, and he will weepf. 

,An\. I,rm|ftonesashe lefToncl vs to wcepe. 

CU. Odoenotflaunderhimforhciskind. 

1 ICight as ft low in barueft, thoudcceiu’ft thy felfe, 
Tis he hath fent vs hither now to daughter thee. 

C!a, It cannot be, for when Iparted with him. 

He hugd me in his armes, and fwor e with lobs, 

That he would labour my deliucry. 

2 Why fo he doth, now he ddiuers thee. 

From this worlds thraldome, to the lores of heauen, 

I Makes peace with God, foryoumuft die ravLo: 
f&r Half thou that holy feeling in thy fcule, ' 

C 6 counlcll me to make my peace" with God j 

And art thou yet to thy owne foule fo blihdc, 

T hat thou wilt war withGod, by murdritv r me 5 
Aii hrs, confider, he that let you on ^ 

I o doe this deede, will hate you for this deede 
• 2 What diall we doe ? 


fhe.Ttdgedy \t 

To fhrcatenitie with death/ isinoft.vnlfcwfulf^hiiirsS , * 

I charge you as you hope to haue redemption;- H ; oj 
By Chrrfts dcarc bloud died for our gr ieuous dimes, ■ 

That you depirrahdfay no handsfonroc, din 
The deede you vndertakc is damnable, .li . 

I W hat we will doe, we doe vpon command. in - 
ai ; Andfat that:hadic<jmhianded,i»«Iie'Kihg. 

CUr. Erronious Vaflai 1c, thegreat King of Kin<*h 
Hathinthetablesofhidlaw commanded, ion W: 

That thou fhalt doc no murder, and wilt thou then 
Spurne at his edirft, and fulfills mans? 

Takeheede, for he holds vengeance inhis hands, -U : 
Tohurle vpon their heads that breake his law! 

2. And that fame vengeance doth he throw on thee. 
For falle forfw caring, and for murder too: 

Thou didft rccciue the holy lacfament, 

T o fight in quarell ol the houfe ofLanPaftciv 

1 And like a traitor to the name of God, d • 

Didft breakc thatvowe, and With thy trechercus blade, 
Vnripft the bowels ofthy foueraignes fonne. 

2 Whom tlicu wcrtfwOrncto cherifh and defend. :: 
I HoW canfl thou vrge Gods drcadfull Law to vs. 

When thou haft broke it info deate degree? 1 

CU. Alas, lor whofe fake did J that ill deede. 

For Edward, for my brother/ forhis fake: 

Why firs, he fends ye not to murder me for this. 

For in this finne hers as deepe as I : 

If God will be reuenged fotrrhrs de^de, 

T akc not the quarrel! from his p owerfull arme, 
HeneedesnoindireCf, ; npTlawI<irecdurfe 5 'i eo.'i.di i • 
To cut oflfthofc that haiicoflfcnded him. 

1 Who made thee then ra&foudy minifter, v ‘ 
Whcngallantfpringmgibraiie-Plantage'iiot/ v.I.t v**'u 
That Princely Noxiice wasftroke dead by thee? 

CU t My brothers louej-thediuclkand rny rage.' - * 

I Thy brothers loue, ‘the diuell and thy fault 
Haue brought vs hither now to routdbr thect < ;k< ! 1 

CU, Qhifyou loucmybrothef, hate upro-d, 


CU. Relent, and faue your foule*. 
^ b c- ent, tis cowardly and woi 


i oe ent, tis cowardly and womani (hi M 

CU. Notjto relent, is beaftly, {auage, diuclifh, 
> ii’end, I fpic fome pitty inthy lookei: 
it tnyeye.be not a flatterer, 
the j oa my fide, and intreat for me. 
c D§ lf, o P‘ince, what begger pitticsnbt? 
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